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The Taming of a S hrew. 


Enter a T ap/ler, beating ont of hu dgores 
Sic areankes. 


” 
called, -1 
_ -_ 


T apſter. - 
Ou whoreſon drunken f12uc.vou had beſbbe gone, oF 
And empty your drunken panch toinerhere clic, 
For in this houte thou ſhalt nor reſt co mght. 
Extrt T apſter. : 

Se Tilly va!ly, by criſee Tapfter Ile feſe you anone, 
F.lls rhe tother por, and all's paid for: looke you, | 
I doe drinke it of mine owne inſtigation, © Omnedene. 
Flere lelie awhile : why Tapſter I ſay, 


4 


Fil} 5a freſh cuſhen heere, a 
Hc1gh ho, heere's good warme lying. | , 
| He falles aſleepe. 
Enter 4 noble man and his men from huntins. \ 


Lord Now that the gſoomy ſhadowof the nighe, 
Longing to view Orzns drilling lookes, 

* Leapes trom th'antarticke world vnto theskic, 
And dims the welkin with her pirchic breath, ; 
And darke{ome nighrureſhades the criſtall heauens, 

Heere breake we off our hunting for tonight. 


A 3 Couple 


Couple veps the dah zips fo ty vsþſc 
' And bid the huntlmuntee them menbEwelf RES © IT 
For they hauc all deſerw'd irwetFro pat "RF 00) 
Put he what (l@pic tclloiw 1s this lres heerer 
Or shedead; fre ac wdat heckayert 94 Re _* 
Serung #1np, My Lord,tis nothing bur La : 

His head is too Feguic tor his Þodic, .- - (lleepe 
And he hath eſo much that-he can go no furder. 

\ Lord. Fic, how the (lauiſh villaine ſtinkes of drinke. 
Ho,tirha ariſe. Whar fo tound afleepe? 

Y  Goe take him vp, and beare -him to my houſe, | 

1 And bearc him ca(:ly tor feare he wake, - 

| And inmy faireſt chamber make a fire, 

. Ard ſer9 ſumptuous banquer onthe boord, _ + 
And put my richeſtgarments on his backe, - + +. 
Then ſerhim atthe Table in achaire: a 
When t gone, againſt he (hall awake, 

Let heaucghymuſicke play about him ill, 
Go 44 away, and bcare him - 
. And thenllcell Aker! booked, Tf fos 
But ice in. any ſs you wake him not. 
Excun! two nepslic, 
Now take my cloke, and g:ue meoneof yours, 
All fellowes now, and ſec you take me fo: 
__ For wewill waite vpon this drunken man, ——_ 
FT oſce his countenance when he doth awake, ** 
Anc find himſclte clothed in ſucharttire, 
With heauenly muficke ſounding in hiseares, \ 
And fuchabanquaer ict before his eyes, 
The fellow fure will thinke heis in beauen, 
But we will about him when he wakes, - 
And i:c you call hun Lordat cuery word, 
And offerthou him his horſe to ride abroad, * 
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{T2 fault bark nlhcundro ant her -Þ 
7": Ad prin or means: I 


. ny a pert him ache aa Ln: - 
H Enter one. 
; ” XſAndi it leaſe your honour your plaiers be come © 
- Anddooattend your honours pleaſure here. - 
. Lord. The fitteſt rime they could haue choſen our, 
Bid one or two of them come hither ſtraighe, 
Now will I fiemy ſclfeaccordinglie, 
For they ſhall play to him when he awzkes. 
-- Eqter ewo of the plaiers with packs at their 
- backs, and aboy. 
Now < rs,wharſtore of plaics haue you? 
0 San, Mary my lord you may haue a Tragicall, 
s "I Þ Ora@mmoditie,or what you will, 
| T he otheww A Comedie thou ſhouldſt lay, founs 
.. thou'lt ſhame vs all. 
Lord. And whats the name of your Comedie? 
- San, Marrie my lord tis calde The taming of a Shrew. - 
Tis a coodleſſon for vs-my L.for vs that axe maried men F- 
Lord, The taning of 2 ſhrew, thats execfientlure, > 
Goſee that you make you readie ſtraight, & 
For you py plaie befo rea lord to night, } | 
Say you are his men and I yourfellow, 2 
Hee's ſomething fooliſh, bur what fo erchefſaics, þ 1 
Sec that you be notdaſht out of countenance. ' 
And ftrha, go you make you readie ſtraight, 
And dreffe vour ſelfelike ſome louclie ladie, +. : 
» - And whenl cal, ſcethatyoucometome, - + ' YE | 
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Forl will ay to himthouart his wife, 

Dully with him and hag hiry in thine armes, 

Andu he as to mt to bed with thee, 4 
DR. | 
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The Taming of « Shrew. 
Then faine ſome ſcuſe and de wilt anon. 
Be gone I ſay,and ſec thou dooſt it well. 
Boy. Fearenot my Lord, Ile handle him well enough 
And make him thinke 1 loue him mightilie. Ex.boy 
Lerd Now firs, go you and make you ready too, | 
For you muſt play aſſ.0ne as he doth wake. 

San. O brauc, firha Tom,we muſt play before 
A fooliſh Lord,come l-ts go make vs ready, 
Go geta diſhclout to make cleane your ſhooes, 
And Ile ſpeake for the properties, My Lord,we muſt 
Haue a ſhoulder of mutron for a propertie, 
Anda little vinegre to make our Diuell core. = 
Lord Very well ſirhi, ſce that they want nothing, 


Extunt OMmeacs. 


ag —. 
Fe”; & 


T 


Enter two with a table and a banquet on it,and two 
other, with She,atlcepe in a chaire,ricalic 
apparelled & the mulick plaieng. 


One. Soſirha, now go call my Lord, 
Andrcll him that all things are ready as he willd it. 
Another Set thou ſome wine vpon the boord, 
Andthen lle go fetch my Lord preſently. £xt. 


Enter the Lord,and hu men, 
Lord How now, whatis all things readie* 
One Yeamiy Lord. 
Lord Then ſound the muſicke and Ile wake him ſtrait, 
And [{ceyoudoe ascarſt I gaue in charge. 
My Lord,my Lord,he {leepes foundly,my Lord. 
She Tapſter, giues alittleſmalale: Heigh ho. 
Lord Hcere's wine,my Lord, the pureſt of the grape. 
She For which Lords | 
Lord For your honor, my Lord. 24 


A a. NN RAR r_—_y  —_ EN 6 Ne kt Toa mera aan” or mon tn po oo ne OW 


' TheT aimingof i Shrew. 

Slie. Whol,am Ia Lord: Iefus what Gneapparell 

haucl got. —" 

Lord. More richer far your honour hath to weare, 
And ifit pleaſe you I will fetch them ſtraight. | 

W:l. And it your honor pleaſc to ride abroad, 
He fetch your luſtic ſteedes more ſwift of pace 
Then winged Peg4ſ inall his pride, 
That ran fo {wiftlic ouer Perſian plaines. 

Tom. And if your honour pleaſeto hunt the deere, 
Your hounds ſtands readie cuppled at tw doore, 
Whoin running will oretake the Row, + 
And make the long breathde Tygre broken winded. 

S/ie. By the maſlc I thinke T am a Lord indeed, 
Whats thy name? 

Lord. Simen and if it pleaſe your honour. 

She. Sim,thats as much to ſay Sen or S:7p 
Put forth thy hand and hill the pot. 

Giueme thy hand,Swmam I a lordindeed? 

Lord. Tray gracious Lord,and your loucly ladie 
Long time hath mourned for yourabſence heere. 
And now with ioy behold where ſhe dooth come 
To gratulate your honours ſafe returne. 

 _ Enterthe boy in Womans atrire. 

Slie. Sim. Is this ſhe? 

Lord. I my Lord. 

Slie. e tis a prettie wench, whats her name? 


Boy. Ohthat my louclie Lord would onceyouchfafe 


Tolooke on me,and leaue theſe frantike bts, 

Or were I now buthalfe foeloquent, 

To paint in words what Ile rmein deedes, 

I know your honour then would pittic me. 
She. grows 02 miſtreſſe, will you cate a peece of 


' Come 


| The T avin* of a Shrew. 
Come fit downe cn my kn:c, Sm diink? to hir Sim, 
For ſhe and I M! g5t be anon. . 
Lord. May itplcafe you, your honors plaicrs be come 
To offer your honour a plate. | 
Slie. A plaic Sr,9 braue,bethey my plaiers? 
Lord. I my Latd. 
$/te, Is therenot a fovle in the plate? 
Lord. Yes my Lord. 
. Slir, When will they plaie Sim? | 
Lord, Euen = ir pleaſe your honor, they bereadic. 
Boy My Lore, Ile go bid them begin their plaic. 
_ Slze. Doo,butlooke that you come againe. 
Boy. I warrant you my lord, I will not leaue you thus. 
| | Exit boy. 
Slie Come Sim, where be the plaiers*S:m ſtand by me, 
And weele flowt the plaicrs out of their coares. 
Lord. lle cal them my lord. Ho where are you there? 
Sound Trumpets. 


Enter two yoong Gentlcmen,and a man, 

anda boy. 

Pol. Welcome to <1thens my beloued friend , 
To Platoes ſchoole and arifloties walks, 
Welcome fom Ce/tus famous forthe loue 
Ofgood Leander and his Tragedie, 
For whomethe Heleſpont weepes briniſh teares, 
The greateſtgriefe is I cannot as I would ; 
Giue entertainment to ry deereſt friend. 

Aurel. Thankes noble Polider my ſecond (elfe, 
The faithful loue which I haue found inthee 
Hath made me lcaue my fathers princclic court, 
The Duke of Cefls thriic renowmed ſeate, 
Tocometo 4ihens thus to find thee our, 

& Which 


T he T amning of « Shrew. 

Which, fincel hauc fo happily attaind, 
My forwne now I doaccount as great 
As earſt did Ceſar when he conquered moft, + 
But tel me noble friend, where (hal we lodge, 
For I am vnacquainted in this place. 

Poli, My Lord,if you vouchſafe of ſchollers fare, 
My houſe,my ſelfe,and al is yours to vie, _ 
You and your men ſhall ſtazteand lodge with me. 

Amwrel, With all my heart,I wil requitethy loue. 

Enter S:zmon,._Alphonſus,and his 
three daughters. 

But ſtaie;what dames are chaſe ſo bright of hew 
Whoſe cics are _— than the lampes of heauen? 
Fairer then rocks of pearle and pretious ſtone, 
More louely far then is the morning ſunne, 
When firſt the opes hir oriental gates. 

Aifon. Dwghters,be gone,and hie youto the church, 

 AndIwillhieme downe vnto the key 
To ſee what warchandiſe is come aſhore. 
| Ex. Ones. 

Pol. Why how now my Lord, what, inadumpe, 
To ſce theſe damſcls paſſe away fo ſoone? 

Aurel. Truſt me my friend I muſt confeſſe to thee, 
I rooke ſo much delightin theſe faire dames 
As I do wiſh they had not gone fo ſoone: 
But if thou canſt, reſolue me what they be, 
And whato!J man it was that went with them, 
For I do long to ſee them once againe. | 

Pol. I cannot blame your honor,good my Lorde, 
For they are both Jouely,wile,faireand yong, 
And one of them,the yongcſt of the three 
I long haue lou'd({weet frind) and ſhe lou'd me, 
Butneuer yet we could nor find ameanes 


How we might compaſſcourdefjred.ioyes. 


B Havel. 
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EY. / The anvine af a 3 ya ; 
Aurel. wy, ee wa} Go willing to.the match? 


Pal. Yes truſt m2;but he hath folemnly {worne, 

His eldeſt daughrer firſt ſhall be efpowſde, 

Before he graurs his yonget leaue to loue: 

And theretore he that meanes to get their loues, 
Mult firſt provide for her, it he wil ſpeed, 

And he that hath her ſhall be frefted ſo, * 

As good be wedded to the dinell himſclfe, 

For ſuch .askould as ſhe did neuerliue, | 
And til that ſhe be ſped, none elſe can ſpeede: 
Which makes me thinke, rhat all my labors loſt, 
And who foere can get hir firme good will, 

A large dowric he ſhall be ſureto haue, 

For hir father a man of mightic wealth, 

And aan anticne Cirizen of therowne, 

And that was he that went along with them. 

 Awrel. But he ſhall keepe hir ſtil by wy aduile, 

And yerTIneedes muſt loue his ſecond daughter 
The tmageof honor and nobility, 

In whoſe ſweet perſons compriſde the ſurnrme = 
Of Natures skill and heauenly maiefty. — "4 

_ Pol, I like your choiſe,andglad you choſe not maine, : g 
Thenifyon like to follow on your loue,. | 
"We muſt deuiſea meanes to find ſome one  '' © 
Thatwill attempt to wed this deuiliſh skould, 
And Ido know the man. Come hither boy, 
Go your waies ſirha, to Ferendoes houſe, | 
Delire him to take the painesto'come to me, 
For I miſdſpertdwith him inimedidtly. - | 
Boy - I wilIfr;ahd ferch him preſently. 

. Pol. A maniTthinke will fir hir humour right, : 
Asbluntin ſpeech as ſhe is ſharpe in tongne, 
And heTthinke will myatch hir euery way, 

Andyet he is 4tmanof wealth ſufficient, 
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And your could tel howodedlis welos I. 
. B 2i<. | . Pol. 


And for his perſda worth as 

And ifhe nar _ [-iag” 

Then t our 
——_— O mightI ſec the cenſerofmy 4} 

Whoſe ſacred beauty hath incbanted me, 

More faire then wasthe Grecian Helena |. | 

For whoſe ſweet fake ſomany princes dide; ' 

That came with thouſand ſhips to T exedes. 

Bur when we come vnto hir fathers hguſe, 

Tel him I am a Merchanes ſonne of Ceſtaa, © . 

' That comes for trafficke vnto Arbenrhere, - : +: 

Ard here firha, I wilchange with you foronce, 2 

And now be thou the Duke of Ceftus ſonne, 

Reuel and ſpend as if thou wert my fclte, _ 

For I will court thy lagein this difgntſe. - -  * 
Lat. My Lord,how if the Duke yourfarher ould; 

By ſome meancs come to ©11hens tarto ſee | . 

How you do profit in theſe publike ſchooles, 

And find meclothed chus1n youratrire, | :- 

How wouldhe take it then thinkeyou my Lord? 
_Anrel. Tulh feare not Yalerim,let _— ; 

Burſtay,here comes ſome other —_— Nh 


Þ 8: wat A IS . 

Enter Ferendaznd his man. Sander: 250k nb 

_ withablewoare. 754... re (= t 

Pol, Here comes theman that{ did: wyouct, ' LT 
Berdw. Good momary gentiemantoalar o once.. 

How now Pol;ger whatmanſtilin lover: - 


* Ever wooingandcanſtthpu never ſpeed? or ke: 
God ſend me better lacke when I ſhal woo; ' cf Þ + 


EO) 


Sax- FIwarrantyou matter and you _—_— counee!. 


Fcyan. Why Grha,are you ſo cunnin 
S1n Who Erwete better for you by tuue manhe-. < 
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'To ich: how be could woogWogch: 
Fahy Feet I am cuen now going.. L 
fir, my maſter's going to this geere non. 
pol. "Whither in faith Ferexdo? rel me true. is 
Fers. Toboniec Kere, the paticntſt wench aliue, .. 
The Diucl himſelfe darcs ſcarceventure to woo her, 
Scignior C£//ouſo; cldeft daughter, 
And he hath progiſde me fix thouſand crownes 
IfI can win her once to be my wite, 
And ſhe and I muſt woo with skoulding ſure, 
 AndI willhold hir too'rtilſhe be wearie, 
Orclic ile make Her yceld to grant me loue. ” 
Pol. How like you this Aaveclize, 1 thinke he knew 
Our minds before we ſent to him, ' 
But te me,whendo ye mcanc toſpeake with bir? 
 Feran, Faith pieſencly, do you but ſtand aſide, 
And I willmakc bir fatherbring hur hither: | 
And ſhe,and I, and hc, will ralke alone, 
Pol. Withall my hcart, come <Anreline, 
Let vs be and leave him here _. 
Ferawn. Ho Scignior Aifanſe, who's within there? 
Alfez. Scignior Ferends y are welcome — 
You area ſtranger fir vato my houſe, :* + 
pas "on _— an hc <any 
c 1 
Feraen. Then Ls Ta talkra word or two with hir, 
Do you ſtep inand gi pa en a 1 
And rcllhic when day ſhall be, 
For Ido inowrſhe would be marie fine, 2 
nd When our nupriall rites ance perſore 
Letme Ukerts un well inough, w_ 
Now rth that I may ſpcake with hir, 
EY Enter Ke. - 


Alfow. 


-” Vie this gentleman friendly as thou canft. + + 
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difte. Ha Kare, Come h ach and lift to me, 


. 


Feraw. Twenty good morrows to my louelyK te. 
Xate. You jeaſt [amfure, is ſhe yours 148 
Feras. [| tel thee X «re I know thou lou'ſt me wel. 
Kae. The Dinel you do,who told you ſo7 - 
Feren, My mind iweet Kate doth ſay I am the man, 
Muſt wed, and bed,and marriebonnic X zte. 
Kate. Was ener (ecne {o groſle anafſe as this. 
Feres. 1,tofland ſo long and neuer getakille. 
Kate. Hands off I ſay,and get youfrom thisplace; 
Orl will ſer my ten commandements in 
Feran, Tprithy do Kete,they lay thou art aſhrew. 
And Llikethee the berter, for I would haue thee fo. 
XK ate. Ler go my hand, for feare it reach your care. { 
Feras. . No K ge thishand reg" ir vin 73 
_ Ke. Yfaith frno,the wants his ta : 
_ qa Meng Sama ar > como aber : 1 
Aifen. How now Fergade,whagitny daughter? . 
Frran, Shee's wks, and loucs mac 8s/Þjr life. ;, ) 
Xae. Loon 42a in then, but not tobe your wife. 1 
j 


Alfon. Come hither Kate, and letme giuethy hand 
To him that [ haue choſen for thy loue, 3 
Aad thou to morroy (alt be wed to him. 

Kate. Why father,what do you mean todo with me, 
To giue me thus vatothis brainficke man, 

That in his mood cares nat to murder me? 
, ſheturncsalide andſpcaks. 
Bur yet[ will coaſeartand marry him, + 
(For I mc thinkes have liu'de roo long a maide,} - 
And match lim too,or elſe his manhood.s good. | - 

Aifon. Giuc me thy hand, Ferende lougs thee well, » | 
And will with wealti andeaſc mgintaint thy ſtate. | 
Here Ferauds, take her for thy wiſe. © - | } 
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The Taming of « ST/MW. 


| And undaynearſhal | be our wedding day. 


_ 


 Feran. Why lo, did I nottcl thee Tfhould be the man? 
Father, | lcaue my louely Kate with you, 
_. Prouide your ſel ues againſt our mariage day, 
Forl muſt hie me to my country houſe 
[n haſte, to (ve provifion may be made, 
Toemtertaine my Kate when ſhe doth come. ' 
Alfa. Doio,come Kate, why doſt thou looke 
So ſad: be-mery wench,thy weddiap daie's athand, 
Donne, fare you wel,and ſee you keepe your promiſe 
Exit Alfonſo and Kate. : 
Fran. SO, al thus far gocs well. Ho Sander. 
Enter Sandy laughing 
San. Sander, faith you are a beaſt, I crie God-hartilic 


mercy; my harts ready tofun our of my belly ag 


L;u2hing 1 Rood behinde the doore al this while, 
And heard what you ſad to hir. (welto bir? 
{ Feran, Why, dooſt thou thinke that I did not ſpeake 

Sas. You' ſpoke like arr affe wp hir;ite tell you whar, 
And1had been theve io have wo&dhir,/and had thts 
Clcke that yotrhaue,chud hane had hiy beforc ſhe * 
 Hadgoncatoot furder,andyoutilke of Woodcoks 
With hir,and I cannottelt you what. - (for al this. 

Ferax. VU ichiaand ettHoiy ſeeſt I hay gothir 

* $a#.1 mary,twas more by hap thervany good cunning, 
Thope ſhecle make yon one ofthehead men of the 

ariſh ſhortly. 

Feren. Welfirha,letueyour teaſting and 89 to Poligprs 
The yong gentlemgn that was here with me; (haut, 
And tel him the ciroaynſtance of al thou knowſt, | 
Tel him on ſunday nexx we muſt be married, 

Andifhe aske thee whither I am gone, 

Tel him into the coutwrcy tomy houſe, - þ 

IN vpon Sunday ite be here againe. Ex, Ferayaso 
S47 


For doing of my | Be 

Now hang him that bus nota livery oe". -» 

To flath irontand {waſh it outamongſtthe prowdeſh 

On them. Why looke younow, ile ſcarce 

Phine Sender nov atany of their hands, forand any - 

Body haue any thing to do with my maſter,firatght 

They come crouching vpon me, I beſcech you gaod M. 

Sander ſpeake a good ward for me,andthen | am fo 

Stowt and take 1t ypoit me, and ſtand-wponmy.pantottes 

To them out ofall crie, why I hauec a-life like a giant _ 

Now, but that my maſter hath ſuch apeſtitent mind . | 

Toa woman now of late, andT hauca prety wench > 

To my liſter,and I had thought to haue preferred-my * 

Maſter to hir,and thae would hauebina _ | 

Deale in'my wap,burthar hees ſped already. .. 
Enter Polidors boy. 

Boy. Friend,well mer. | 
Sn. Souns friend, well met. I hold m my liebe. 
not my maſters linery coare,.'. + 

_ Plaine friend hop of my rhum,know you nhucunice - 

' Boy. Truſt mefir it is the vſe where Ewas borne, © 
To ſalute men afrerthus a ISIOY x 
It you beangry withrme for of you furfd, 

Iam the more ſorry for it,hoping eftile. 7 
Ota Foole wil make add foe all. 
San. Theſlaue is forie for his ra ppl we cannot be 


angry, well whe thenarterthat you would dowith vs* 
9s JE 726 ſcigniot - wa 


Ecce ſiqnum, 
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_ The T ammey of 4 Shrew: 
$ax.1,it may be, &yourcll vs from whence you come: 
Boy. Marrie (ir I ferue yong Polider your maiſters.. 

Trend s 
Sey. Do you lcrue him, and whats your name? 
Boy. My name (irha7I tel the {trh3 is cald Catapie. 
San. and pic, O my tecth waters to hauc a pecce 
of thee. | . 
Boy. Why flaue,wouldſt thou cate me? 
$,.u Eate rhee,who would not cate Cake and pic? 
Boy. Why villaine my name 1s Catapie, 
Eut wilt thou tel me where thy mailter is. 
$4. Nay thou muſt firſt rel me where thy maiſter is. 
For I hauc good newes forhim, I can tel thee. 
Boy. Why ſee where he comes. 
Enter Polider, Anreline,andY uleria., 
Pol, Come ſweet CAmnvelius my farhfill friend, 
Now wil we go toſecrhoſe loucly dames, 
Richer in beauty then the orient pearle, 
Whiter than is the Alpine Chriſtall mould, : 
And far more louely than the terrene plant, 
That bluſhing in the atre turnes toa ſtone. 
What Sander, whatnewes with you? 
Sew. Marry fir my maiſter ſends you word 
That you thuſt come to his wedding to morrow. 
Pol. What,ſhal he be married thens 
Sep. Faith I,you thinke he ſtandes as long abour it as 
you do. 
Fol. Whither is thy maiſter gone now? 
San. Marry hee's gone to our houſe in the Coumrey 
To make al things in a readinefle againſt my new 
Miſtrifſe comes thither, but heele come againe to 
__ morrow. 
®ol. This is ſuddainly difpatchtbeliker 
Wel.,ſicha boy, take Sardey in with you, 
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The Tai a STS. 
And haue him to the ans, hen the. 
Boy. I will \u: come Sam 
Exit S1nder and the Boy. 
Amrel. Y aleria, as crſt wee did deviſe, 
Take thou thy lute and goto A/onſos wouls, 
And lay that Polidoy (ent thee thither: 
* Pol. I Y aleria,for he ſpoke to me, 
To helpe him toſome cunning Mulition, 
To teach his eldeſt daughter on the lute, 
And thou I know wilt fitte his turne fo well, 
As thou ſhalt getgreat fauour ar his hands, 
Be gone Yaler14,and ſay I (ent thee tohim. 
Yaler. 1 will fr,and {tay your comming at A/fenſos 
houſe. 
__ ExttValeria. 
Pol. Now ſweet Aurelize,by this denife 
Shal we haue leiſure for to court our loues, 
For whilſt that ſhe is [earning on the lute, 
Hirſiſters may take time to ſteale abrode, 
For otherwiſe ſheele keepe them both within. 
And make them worke whillt ſhe herſclfe doth play. 
But come,lets govnto Alfonſes houſe, 
And fee how Yaleriaand Kateagrees 
I doubr his muficke ſcarce will pleaſe his5koller, 
But ſtay,heere comes Alfonſo. 
Enter Alfonſo. 
Aion. What M.Po/1d:r! youare wel met, 
I thanke you for the man you lent to me, 
A good Muſition I thinke he is; 
I haue {ct my daughter and him togither, 
Bur is this gentleman a friend of yours? 
Pol. He1s,I pray youfir bid him welcome, 
He's a wealthy Marchants ſon of Ceſfwe. 
Alon. Y are welcome SO it my houſe aforde 
C You 
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You any thing that may comtentyourmind, 
I pray you fir "make bold wkbaes- +11. L 
Anrel. Ithanke you fir,and if what 1 haue got. 
By marchandiſe or traucl on the ſees, - 
Sattins ,or lawngs,or azure coloured hlke,. 

Or pretious fiery pointed ſtones of Indy, \ - 
You ſhall command, both themamy {clte,ad all. 
Alan. Th _ gentle fir ,Poledar take bing in, 

Andbid him ns vito my houle, 
For thou 7thinke muit be my {cond fonne; 
Ferando,Polidor doolt thou not know 
Mult marry X aze,and ro merrow & the day. 
Pel. Such newes lheard,and / caxze now to know. 
Alfon. Polider tis truce, go let me alone, 


For / muſt ſce againſt the brj come, 
Tharal things be according to-higmind, 
| Andſo ile leauc you for anhoureor two. Exit, 


Pol. Come then © Hwelbas,come 1m with me, 
And weele go {ita while and chat with them, : 
And after bang them forth to rakethe aire. . Ex#, 

They &/he ſpeakes. 3 

Sli. Sim, when will the foole come againe? 

Lord. Heele come againe my Lord anon. 

Sil. Gis pme.more anake here, ſouns where's 
The Tapfter,herc Sim,cate ſameof theſe nh 

Lord. So Idomy Lord. 

She, Heere Sim, [drinke to thee. = 

Lord My Lord heere comes the Platers againe. 

S/ze, O brauc, heers twocine gentlewomen. 


Enter Yaleris with a Lute and Kate 
with him. 
Yale. The ſencelefie trees by muſck hauc bin mou'd, 
And atthc ſound of gs ryncd finngs, 


Haue 
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Haue fauage beaſts hung downe their kftning heads, 7 


As though they had beene caſt into a rraunce. 
Then ic may be, that ſhe to wavine naught can pleaſe, 
With Mulickes ſound, in time may be turpriſde. - 
Cone louely Miſtris, -wyl you rake your luce, 
And play tie leflon that I taught youlaft? 
Kate It i5no matter whether I doe, orno, 
For truſt me, 1 take no great delight in it. 
Val. I would, fweete Miſtris, that it lay in me, 
To helpe you to that thing that's your delight 
Kate In you with a peſtlence, are youlſo kind? 
Then make a night-cap of your fiddles cafe, © 
To warmeyour head, andhide your filthy face. , 
Yl. If that ({weer Miltris,) were your harts content; 
You ſhould commaunda greater thing than that, @® 
Although it were ten times to my difgrace. s* 
Kate Y axe {qkind r'werepitne you ould be hang'd, 
And yet me thinkes the foole dat laoke alquint. 
Ya. Why Miltris, doc you mocke me* . 
Kate No, bur meane romooue thee. 
Fat. Well, will you play alittle? 
Kaze Yea, giue me the Lute. 
. Sheeplayes. ; 
Yal. That ſtop was falſe, play itagaine. . 
Kate Then mend it thow, thou filthy aſle. 
Val. Whar, doe you bidme kifſe your arſe? 
Kate How now jacke fawvce* y areajolly mare, 
Y are beſt be ſtill leſt I croſſeyour pare, 
And make your muſtcke flic about yaurcarcs, 
Ile makeitand your caxcombe mcet. 


She offers 16 frike him with the Lute. 
Fa. Hoid Miſtris, ſowns will you b--ake my Lure® 


Ke Ycaonthy head andif thou ſpeake to me, 
C3 There 
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There, take it vp, and b ul. fmewhereelſe,. 
3hc throwes it downe. 
Anil fee you come nv inore into this place, 
Lett rar [ clap your tiddle on yur tace. Exit Kate | 
Y al. Sowns, teach her to play on the Lute? | 
The diucll thall teach he firſt, I am glad ſhee's gone, 
For 1 was nere lo traid inall my life; 
But that my Lute ſhould fie about mine cares: 
My maiſter (hall reach her hunſelte for me, 
For ilc k-epe me farre enough without her reach, 
For he and Po/rdor (ent mc betore, 
To be wita her; and r-ach her on the Lute, 
Whiltt they dia court the other gentle women, 
And hecr- me thinkes they come rogether. 
Entry Aurclivs,Polidor, Emelia and Philena. 
Po/: How now Yaleria, where's your Miſtris* 
Val: Atthe vengeance, | thinke, and no where elſe. 
Aurel. Why Va eria, will he notlearne apace* 
Val: Yes brrladie, the haz learn'd roo much alreadie, 
And that [ had ter, had I nor ſpoke her faire, 
Bu: ſhe:1,2llne're be learnt for meagaine. 
Aarel: Well Valeria gotomy chamber, 
And beare him coinpanie that came to die 
From Ceſtxs, where our aged tather dw-lles.. 
Exit Valeria. 
| Pol: Come faire Emelis, my louely lone, 
- Brightcrthan the burnithe pafiace ot the Sunne, 
Theeic-fght of the glorious firmamenr, 
| In whole bright lookes ſparkles the radiant fire. 
Wilie Prometheus {lily ſiole from 1owe, 
Intuf;ng breath, life, motion, ſoul-, 
Tocuer:eobjet trickep by thine cies. 
Oh faire Fmn.l:s, I pinc tor thee, 
Aad,cithcr muſt enjoy thy loue, or die. 


Emetis 


 TheT amine of a Shrew. 

Emel: Tic man, I know you will n »e diefor loue, 
Ah Polr4er, thou need'ſtnotro complaine, 
Erernall heauen ſooner be difſolu'd, 
And all thar pierceth Phebas filuer cie, 
Before {uch hap befall ro Po/idor. 

Pol: Thankes faire Emelis for theſe ſweet words: 
But what ſaith Ph:/ene to her friend? 

Phil: Why I im buying niarchandiſe ofhim. 

Awrel: Miſtris, you thall not needeto buy of me: 
For when [ crols'd the bubbling Canibey, 
And failde along the criſtall Helsſporr, 
T 61 my coff-rs of the wealthy mines, 
Where I did cauſe mi]lions of labouring Moores 
To vndermine the cauerns of the earth,/ 
To ſeeks for ſtrange and new found pretious ſtones, 
And diue into the Sea to gather pearle, 
As faire as 1#no offred Priums {onne, 
And you ſhall take your liberall choice of all. 

Phi- T thanke you fir, and would Pbilens might 
In any curteſte requite you lo, 


As the with willing heart could wellbeſtow. 


Enter Alfonſo. 
 Alfon: How now daughters, is Ferands camer 
Eme-: Not yet tather, I wonder he ſtaies ſo long, 
Alfon: And where's your fiſter that the is not here? 
Pl: She is making of her ready,father, 
To goe to church, and if chat he were come. 
Pol: I warrant you hee nor be long away. 
Aifon: Godaughters, ger you in, and bid your 
Siſt r proaide her Lite ag1nſt tharwedo come, 
And {ee you goe to church along yith vs. 
Exiu Philena a»« Emelia. 


I marucll that Fcrando cums notaway.s | 
| C3 Pob. 
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Pol. His Tailor, itmay be, hath bin too flacke . - 

In his apparrcll which he meanesto weare: + 

For no queſtion bur ſome fanraſtike ſures 

He is determined to weare to day, 

And richly powdercd with pretions ſtones, 

Sportcd with liquide gokde, thicke ſet with pearle, 

And ſuch he meanes ſhall be his wedding ſures. 
Alfos. I card not], whatcoſt hedid beſtow, 

In golde,or (ilke, fo he himfelfe were here, 

For [ had rather loſe a thouſand crawnes, 

Than that he ſhoutddeceiue vs heere to day: 

Bur ſoft, I thinke I ſee him come. © 


Evter Ferando baſely attired, and « red Cap ow bus heed. 
Feran. Good morrow father : Polider well met, 


You wonder, I know, that haue ſtaide ſo long. 
<Alfon. Yea mary ſonne, we werealmoſt perſreaded, 


Thatwe ſhould ſcarce haue had our Bridegroome heere: 


But ſay, why art thou thus baſely attireds: 

Feran. T husrichly father you ſhould haue ſaide, 
For when my wife and I are married once, 
Shee's ſuch a ſhrew, if we ſhould once fall our, 
Shcele pull my coflly ſures oucrminecares, | 
And therefore am chus attir da while: 
For many things I tell you's in my head, 


And none myſt know thereof, but Kaze and I: 


For we ſhall live like Larabes and Lionsfure,- 
Nor Lambs to Liens neuer were ſo tame, + 
If oncethey he withinthe Lions pawes,, 
As K ate to me, if we were marriedonce, , 
And therefore, come, lew tdhoturchprefſenthy. 
Pol. Fic Fer ands, wot pod for ſhame, 


Come to my Chamber, and therefune thy ſetter, 


n—_— 


Of rwenty ſures that [ did never wemre. 
Feran,: Tulh Polider, I baue 2s many fures 
Fantaſtike made to fie my humor fo, ? 
As any in Athens, andas richly wrought 
The Duel) egurmtteePerfen Wig, 
The Katel 
And this es, them haue 1 made choiſe to weare. 
<Afon. 1 prethee Ferawdoelet me increat 
Before he, goſt vntothe church with vs, 
To putſomeotherſutc vpon __—_— 
Feran, Not for the world, it 2 rnight gaine it ſo, 
And therefore take me thus,or nor ws 
Enter K ate. 
But ſoft,ſce where my Kate doth come, 
1 muſt ſalute hir:how fares my louely Karr, 
What, art thou ready? ſhalwe po ro clinrch? 
Kate Not1 with ny mad, ſo baſely tird, 
To rparry ſucha filthy flauith 
That as it ſecmes ſometimesis from hi wits, 


 Orelie he would notrhus haue cometo vs. © © 
Feran. Tulh Ketethele words adde Erin: 


And makes i a mon then 
Sweet Kete, n Dianas purplerobe, 
Whiterthen prac wo waa 
Or icic haire tharggrowes on Borews ehirr, 
Father,7 ſweare by 15s golden beake, | 
More faize and Raciantis my booy Kate, 
Then ſilver Zanthus when he dorh 
Theruddie Simicsat Jes feete, 
And care not thou.ſweet Kate, how 7be clad, 
Thou ſhalrhane 
pp '> with peetious iewels ferchefrom far, 
Italian mavchants tharwied Rudeianſteertes, 
p OWes phage furcones 0 he Trey wie, 


wrought of Median filke; A 
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And better far my louely Kate thal weare: 
Then come ſweet loue, and let vsto the church, 
For this I ſweare ſhal be my wedding lute. 
Excunt ormmes 
<<Ifen. Come gentlemen go along with vs, 
For thus,do what we ci, he will be wed. Exit. 


Enter Poliders Boy and Sander. 

Boy. Come hither ſirha,boy. - | 

Sax. Boy, oh diſgrace to my perſon! ſounes, boy 
Of your face,you haue many boyes with ſuch. 

. Pickadenauants 7am ſure,ſouns would you 
Not hauca bloudy noſe for this: 
Os oa over Sa did re is that 
e peece of pie that 7} ceto keeper 
_ San. The herpes RC mind of your belly 
Then to go ſce what your maiſter dooes. 

Bey Tuſh, tis no matter man,! prethee giue it me, . 
1 am very hungry 1promiſe thee. - 

Sev. Why you may takc it, and the diuel burſt 
Yau with it,one cannot ſauea bir after ſupper, 

But youare alwaics ready to munchit vp. 

Boy. Why come man, we ſhall haue cheere 
Anon at the bridchouſe, for your maiſler's gone to 
Church to be married already ,and theres 
Such cheere as paſſcth. 

Sea. O braue,l would I had cate no meate this weeke, 


Forl haueneuer a corner left in 
To putavenſonpaſti eh deat urſt my ſelf 
With eating, for ile ſo cram me-own the tarts 
And the marchpanes om of all crie. - 

Boy. I,but how wile thou donow thy maiſter's 
Maricd,thy miſtres is ſuch a diucl,as ſheele make 
Thee forget thy cating quickely , ſheele beate thee ſo. 


Sev. ' 
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| 268. Let my maſter alone with her for that, for 
Heele make hirtame wel inonghere long I warrantthee, 
For he's ſuch a churle waxen now of late, that and he be 
Neuer ſo little anery he thums me out of all 
But in my mind firha,the ſtisav 
Prety wench , ,andifI rem en. ae wogls 
Not haue hir, [de haue a fling at hir- 
My ſclfe,ile ſee ſoone whether twill be a match | 
Or no:and it willnot,ile ſet the matter *' 
Hard far my ſelfe I warrantthee. 

Boy Souns youſlaue, wil you bea Riuall with 
My maſter in his louer ſpeake but ſuch 
Another word and ile cut off one of thy legs. 

Sen. Oh cruel iudgement,nay then firha, 
My rongue ſhal talke no more _ you, marry my 
Timber hal tell the truſty meſſage of his maiſter 
Eyen on the very forchead on thee, thou abuſtous 
Villaine, therefore prepare thy ſelfe. 

Boy. Come hither thougmperfectious ſlaue,in 
Regard of thy ery,hold thee, theres 


Two ſhillings for thee, to pay for the 7 
Healing of thy left leg which Imeane | + 
Furiouſly to inuade,or to maime at the leaſt. d. | 

San. O ſupemnodical fooleſwel,ile take your j 
Two ſhillings,bur ile bar ſtriking at legs. = 


. Boy. Not _ ile ſtrike any where. 

San. Here our two ſhilli ine 
Ile ſee thee aeile fight EX pt : 
I gat a broken ſhin the other day, 

T1snot whole yet,and therefore ile nor fight. 
Come,come,mvhy ſhould we fal out? 

Boy, Wel firha, your faire words haue ſomething 
Alaied my choler : I am content for this once 
To put it vp,and be friends with thee, 
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But ſoft, ſee where tixcy counc al trum church, 
Belike they be watricd alrcady. 


Enter Ferande and K ate,and Alfonſo and Poiidor, 
and Emilia, and _Anurclizs,and Phylems 
Feras. Father farcwcl,my Kateand I muſt home, 

Sirha,go make ready my horle preſently. 

Aron, Your horſe! what fon,l hope you do bur iecſt, 

Iam ſure you wil: o go fo ſuddainely. 

Kate Let him go or tarry, | am refolu'd to ſtay, 

And notto traucl on my wedding day. 

Feran, Tut X.teI tel thee we muſt needes go home, 

Vilaine, haſt thou ſadled my horſe? 

San. Which horſe, your cumall: - 
Feran. Souns you fave, ftand you prating here? 

Saddlc the bay gelding for your miſtris. 

Kate. Notfor me, for I wilnotgo. : (pence 
San. The Oftler wil notlect 40s, 4600 him,vou owe ten 

For his meate and 6 pence fog ſtuffing my miſtris faddle. 
Feran. Here villaine, goe pay him ſtrait. 

San, Shall giue themanother pecke of Jauender: 
Fera. Outſlaue, and biing then preſently to the dore. 
Alfen, Why ſon,lhope ar leaſt youle dine with vs. 

Sex I pray you maſter lets ſtay til dinner be done. 
Fera. Souns vilaine, rt thou here yet? Exit Sander 
Come £ ate,our dinner is prouided at home. 
Kate. But not for me,for hereT meanc to dine: 

Ile haue my wil in this as wel as you, | 

Though you in madding mond would leaue your frinds, 

Deſpite of you ile tarry with them Pull, 7 
Fera.] Kate {© thou ſhalt, butat ſome other time, 

Whenas t!.y f:ſtcrs here ſhall be efpouſd, - * 

Then thu and Livil keeperur wading day, 

In Letter lurtthen nuw we can prouide, 


For 
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For heere I promiie thee bctore riictn all, 
©c:# We will ere long returne tv rhem againe: 
Come Kaze, ſtand not on termes, we will 5way, 
This is my day, to morrow thou thalt rule, 
And1 will doc whateuer thou commandes. 
Gentlemen, farewell, wce'l rake our leaucs, 
It will be late before that we come home. 
Exenm Ferando and Kate. 
Pol. Farewell Ferando, (ince pc will be gone. 
Alfan. So madacouple did Lneuer ſee. 
Emel. Thei're even aſwel matcht a- I would with. 
Phile: And yetT hardly thinke that he can tame her: 
For when he haz done, ſhe will do what ſhe liſt. 
Aurel: Her manh« en is go0d I do belecue. 
Pol: CAuredline, or ellc T mille my marke: 
Her tongue will walke, if ſhe doe holde her hands. 
1 am in doubterc haltea month be paſt 
Heel curſe the Prieſt that married him fo ſoone, 
And yer it may be ſhe will be feclaimde, 
For ſhe is very patient growne of ate. 
Alfon. hold it, thatitmay continue ſtll, 
I would be loath that they ſhould diſagree, 
But he (I hope) will hold her in awhile. 
_ Kr fe two daics I will rideto him, 
And ſce how louingly they do agree. 
Alfon: Now yu ae | res to this? 
What, hauc you ſent to Ceffas as you ſaid? 
To certifie your ftherof your loue, 
For I would glad!y he would like of it, 
And if he be th- man you tell to me, 
I gheſſe ke isa Micrchant of great wealth: 
AndI haue ſcene himoft at Athens here, 
Andfor his fake aſſure thee thou art welcome. 
Pol: Ando tome whillt Polider doth liue. 
| D 2 _ dwwekes 
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Awrel: I find ito, right worthy gentlemen, 
Andot that w-orth your friendſhipI eſtecme, 
I leaue cenſure of your ſeuerall thoughts, 
Bur for requitall of your fauours palt 
Reſts yet behinde, which when occaſion ſerucs 
I vow ſhal be remembred to the full, 
And for my fathers comming to this place, 
I do ex{peR within this weeke at molt. 
Aifon. Enough Aurelius: but we forget 
Our marriage dinner now the Bride is gone, 
Come,lct vs ſee what there they keftbehind, Exean! 
: mmnes 


Enter Sander with two or three Serning men. 


San. Comeſirs, provide all things as faſt as you can, 
For my maiſter's hard at hand, and my new miſtris 
Andall, andhe ſent me before to ſec all things ready. 

Tom. Wclcome home Sander : {firrha how lookes our 
new miſtris, they ſay ſhze's a phaguy ſhrew? 

- San. Yeaand that thou ſhalt find, I can tellthee and if 
thou doſt notpleaſe her wel: why my maſter haz ſuch ado 
with her, as it paſſcth, and hee's euen like a mad man. 

Wil. Why Sander, what doth he ſay? 

San. Why Lle tell you what : when they ſhould 
Goe to church to be arried, he purs on an olde 
Ierkin,and a paire of canuaſle breeches downe to the 
Small ot his leg, anda red cap on his head, and he 
Lookes as thou would(t burſt thy ſelfe with laughing 
When thouſceſt him : hee's ce'n as good asa 
Foole for me:and then when they ſhould goe to dinner, 
He made me ſaddle the horſe, and away he came, 
And:i.zrtarried for dinner,and therefore you had beſt 
Ger ſupper ready againſt they come, for . 

They 


—OO" ———— _— — 


| The T n_y of a Shrew. | 1 
They be hardat handI am lure by this time. | | 
| T om. Somns, {ce where they bealready. | 
Enter Ferando end Kate. T 
Feran. Now welcome Kate. Where's theſe villaines 
Heere? what, not ſupper yet vpon the boord? 
Nor table ſpread, nor nothing done at all, 
Where's that villaine thatI ſent before? | 
Se». Now, adſum, (ir. |. 
Feran. Come hither you villaine, Ile cut your noſe, 
You rogue, help me off with my bootes : wil't pleaſe 
You to lay thecloth? Sowns the villaine 
Hurts my foote : pull eaſily I ſay, yet againe? 


He beates them all. 
T hey coucy the boord,, and fetch in the meate. 
Sowns, burnt and (ſcorch't, who dreſt this meate- 
W:1. Forſooth Iobn Cooke. 
He throwes downe the table and meate,and all, 
and beates them all. 
Feran. Goe youvillaines, bring me ſuch meate? 
Out of my fight ſay, and beare it hence: 
Come Kate,wee'l haue other meateprouided, 
Is there a fire in my chamber fir? | 
$2. I forfooth. exenni Ferando and Kate 
A anent Seruingmen and cate vp all the meate. 
T om. Sownes, | thinkeof my conſcience my mailter's 
madde ſince he was married. 
Wil. Tlaft whataboxe hegaue Sander 
For pulling off his bootes. 
Enter Ferando agazne. 
\ S2s. I hurthis foote for the nonce man. 
Feran. Did you lo, you damned villaine*- 
' He beates them all out dgarne. 


This humour muſt I holde metoa while, | 
| D s$ | To 
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To bridle and hold backe my herd.ſtrong wife, 
With curbes of hunger,cale, and want ot fleepe: 
Norſleepe,nor meatefhall ſhe enj »y to night, 
Ile me her vp as men doe mew their Hawkes, 
And make her gently come vnto the Lewre, 
Were ſheas ſtubborne, or as fullof ſtrength, 
As was the Thracian Horſe Alcides tamde, 
That king Egews fed with flcth of men, 
Yer would I pull her downe, and make her come, 
As hungry Hawkes doe flievnto their Lewre. exir. 
Enter Aurelius aud Valcnia. 
Aurel: Yateria attend, I haucalouely loue, 
As brightas is the heauen criſtalline, 
As faizeas is the milke white way of Joc, 
As chaſte as Pheve, in her ſummer ſports, 
As ſoftand tender as the azure dowIne, 
That circles C:thereas (iluer Doues. 
Herdoe 1 meane tegmake my louely Bride, 
Andin herbed tobreathe the fweete content, 
That], thou know'lt, long timehave aimed at. 
Now /aleria,it reſts inthee to helpe 
To compaſſe this, thatI might gaine myloue, 
Which cafily thou maiſt performeatwill, 
If that the merchant which thou told'ſt me of, 
Will (as he faide) goe to Alfonſoes houſe, 
And ſay he is my tather, and therewirhall 
Paſſc ouer certaine deedes of land to me, 
That I thereby may gaine my hearts deſire, 
And he is promiſed reward of me. 

Yal: Feare not my Lord, Ile fetch him Nrait to you, 
For heel docany thing that you commaund, *' 
But tell me, my Lord, is Ferendo marricd then” 

Aarel: He is, and Polidor ſhortly ſhalbe wed, 
And he meanes to tame his wifeerc long. 


Valerie 


Gn. _— tt. 
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Yal. Hee ſaies fo. 
Ard. Faith he's gon vnto the t. ſchoole. - 
al. The taming ſchoole!why ts there ſuch a place? 
Aurel, T:and Ferands is the maiſter of the {choole. 
Yal. Fhar's rare: but what decorwm doth he vic? 
| Awrel. Faith I know not: but by ſome odde deuife 
Or other, but come Yalerie | long to ſee the man, 
By whoa we muſt compriſe our placted drift, 
That I may tel him what we haue to do. 
_ Yal. Then come my Lord aud I will bring you to him 


ſtraight. 
Lurcl. Agreede then, lets go. Exeunt 
Enter Sands and ba miftris. 


San, Come miſtris. 

K ate. Sand: | prethee helpe me to ſome mear, - 
I am ſo faint thar [ can ſcarcely ſtand. 

San. I marry miſtris, bur xn know my muſter 
Has given me a charge that you muſt cat nothing, 
But char which he himſeltc giueth you. 

Kate. Why man, thy maſter needs neuer know it: 

San. You ſay true deed. Why looke you mittris, 
Whar ſay you toa pece of bieffe and muſtard now? 

Kate, Why 1 ſay tis excellent meat,canſt thou- 
helpe me to ſome? 

Sex. I,1couldhetpe you to ſome, burrhae | 
1 doubt the muſtard s roo chollerick for you. 
But whatſay you toa ſheepes head and gnlicke? 

Kate, Why any thing, care notwhar it be 

Sn, I but the garlicke [ doubr will make your breath 
Stincke,and then my maſter wil courſe me fo; lerting 
You cate it Butwhatfay you toa far Capon? 

Kate. That's meat for aking, fvecte Sander help 
meto ſomeof it. | 

Saw. Nay bcrlady then tis too deere for vs,we muſt = 

Not 


% 
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| Not meddle with the Kings meate. ; 
Kate. Outvillaine,doſtthon mocke me, 
Take that for thy ſawlineſle, 
ſhe beates him. 
San. Sounes are you ſo light fingred with a murrin, 
le keepe you faſting for it theſe two daies. 
Kate. 1 tel thee villaine,ile teare the fleſh off 
Thy face and eateit,and thou prate to me thus. 
Sax. Here comes my maſter now, heele courle you. 
Enter Ferando with a pecce of meate vpon his. 
dagger pointand Polidor with him. 
Feran. Secheere K ate, I haue prouided meat for thee, 
Here take it: what, iſt not worthy thanks? 
Go firha,take it away againe,you ſhall be 
Thankful forthe next you haue. 
Kate Why Ithanke you forit. 
Feran. Nay now tis not yorth apin,gofirha and take 
. ithencel ſay. 
San, Yes (ir ile carrie it henee: Maſter let hir 
Haucnone,forſhe can fightas Hungry as the is. 
_ Pol, 1 pray youſir Jet it ſtand, for ile cate 
Some with her my ſclfe. _ 
Feran, Welfirha, ſetitdowneagaine. 
Kate. Nay nay I pray you let him take it hence, 
And keepe it for your ownediet, for ile none, 
He ne're be beholding to yol for your mear, 
I tel thee Aatly here vnto thy teeth, 
Thou ſhalt nor kceepe me nor feed me as thou liſt, 
_ Forl will home againe vnto my fathers houſe. 
Feran. I,when ya're mecke and gentle, but not 
Before, I know your ſtomacke is not yet come downe. 
Theretore,nomaruel thou canſt not cat, 
AndI _ vnroyour Fathers houſe, 
Come Poder let vs go in againe, 
n 
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' And Kate come in with vs,I kriow ere long, 
That thouu andl hall louingly agree. Exit Owes. 


Enter _Awrelins Y aleria and Phylot:s | | 
_ - . theMarchane. | 
Aurel. Now _—_— Phylotus,we; wil go 


As 1 did tcl you,conceming the nzan 
That dw-ls at Ceſtus, whoſe fon T ſaid I was, 
For you do very much reſemble him, 


Vntu Alexſos houſe,aud be {ure you ſay 


And teare not: you may be bold to ſpeake your mind. - | E 


Phylo. I warrant yau fir, take you nocare, 
Jeviemy ſelte fo cunning in the cauſe, 
As you ſhall ſvone inioy your harts delight. | 


Aurel. Thanks ſweet Phylotze,then ſtay you here, | 


And Iwill goand fetch him hither ſtrait. 
Ho, Seignior A{fonſo:a word with you. 


Enter Al/onſs. if 

Alfonſo. Who's there? what Aurelizz what's the matter 1 

That you ſtand ſo like a ſtranger at the doore? | 

Aurel. My tather {ir isnewly cometo rowne, 

And [ haue brought him here to ſpeake with you, 

Concerning theſe niatters that I rold you of, | 

And he can certiie you of the truth. | | 
Alfon. is this your tather? you are welcome fir. | 

Phyls. Thanks Alfonſo,tor thats your namel geſſe, | | 

I vnderftand my fon hath ſet his mind | * 4 


And bent his liking to your daughters loue, m8 
And tor becauſe he is my only ion, | ee” 
And I would gladly that he ſhould do well, ; : 
I tel you ir, I not miſlike his choiſe, | | | 1 
It you agree to giuc him your confent, 

He ſhallh-uz liuing to maintainc his ſtate, 


ibaa. 
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Three hundred pounds a yeare,I will aſſure 
To him and to his heyres,and if they do ioyne, 
And knit themſclucs in holy wedlocke band, 
A thouſand maſsie ingots of pure gold, 
And twiſe as many bars of (iluer _ 
I treely give him,and in wriing ſtraight 
I wil confirme what I haue ſaid in words. 

Alfon. Truſt me, I muſt commend your liberal miod, 
And louing care you beare vnto your ſon, 
And hercI giue him frecly my content. 
As for my daugntcr, I thinke he knowes her mind, 
AnJd1lwillinkyge he dowry tor your fake, 
And :olcmmle with joy your nuptial rites. 
Butis this gentleman of C:f/us ro0? 

Aurel. He isthe Duke of C:flas thriſe renowmed lon, 
\Whoto; the loue his honor beates to nie, 
Hath thus accompanied meeto this place. 

Alfon. You were too blame you tolde me not before, 
Pardon me my Lord,for if I kad knowne 


_ Your honor had bin here in place with mie, 


I would haue don my duty toyour honor. 

Val. Thanks good Alfonſo.burt I 01d come to lee 
When theſe marriage rites ſhould be pe: formed. 
Andifin theſe nuptials you vouc'1ſate, | 
To honor thus the prince of C/t« triend, 
Incelcbration of his ſpouſal rites, 

He ſhal remaine a laſting friend to you, 
What ſries A bind Fohers 

Phylo. T humbly thanke your honor, good my Lord. 
Andere we part,hcfore your honorhere, 
Shalarticles of {ſuch content be drawne, 

Astwixt our houſes and poſteritics, 
Eternally this league of peace ſhall laſt : | 
Inuiolate and pure on either part. 


| A'Yonſo 


To haue thee put on ſuch acurtald cap: 
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Alfouſo. With al my heart,and if your honor plea'e. 
To walke along with vs vnto my houſe, 
We wil confirme theſe leagues of laſting loue. 

Val. Come then Aurelius I wil go with you. Ex.0 wpes. 


Enter Ferando and K ate,and Sander. | 
Saw. Maſter, the Haberdather has brought my 
Miſtris home ar cap here. | : 
Feran Come hither ſir1a-what haue you there? 
Haber. A veluct cap (ir,and it pleaſe you. 
Feran. Who ſpoke for it: didſt thou Kate? 
Kare Whar it I dil come tuther i1rha,gtue me 


| The cap,lle fee if ir wil fir me. 


She ſets ir on her head. 
Feran. O mon(trous: why it becomes thee nor, 


_ Lermeſee ir Kate:acre lirna take it hence, 


Thts cap iS our of falhiu1cune 

Kate. The taſhion is g90d inough:belike you 
Meane to make a foole of me. 

Feran. Why true, he meanes to make a foole of thee 


Strha,be gone with ir. 


Enter the Taylor with a gowne. 
Sen. Here is tne Taylor t00 with my miſtris gowne. 
Feran, Let me ſee it Taylor: what, with cuts and jags* 
Souncs thou vilaine, thou haſt ſpail'd the gowne. (tion, 
T ay'or Why fir, I made itas your man gauc me direc- 
You may read the note here 
Feran. Come hither (irha:T ay/or read the note. 
T ay/or. | tema faire round compalld cape. 
San. 1 thats true. | 
Taylor. And alargetruncke fleeue. | 
h Es Sander 
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$an. That's a lie maiſter,| ſaid two truncke ſleeues. 
Feran, Welfir,go forward. 

Taylor. [tem a looſe bodied gowne, 
San. Maiſter if cuer I ſaid looſe bodies gowne, 
Sew mc ina ſcame,and beat me to death 
With a bottome of brawne thred. 
' Taylor. I made it 235 the note bade me. 
San, I fay the note lies in his throate and thou too, 
And thou faiſt it. 
T.at/or Nay,nay,nc'r bef' hot ſ1ha,for I feare you nor. 
$1z, Dooit thou heare T a«/or,thou wan braued 
Many men:braue nct me. 
Th alt tac'd many men. 
Tailor. Wel fir. 


San. Facennt me,ile neither be fac'd norbraued 
Atthy hands I can tell thee. 


Kate Come,come, I like the faſhion of itwel inough, 
Heere's more adoe than needes, Ile haue it,I, 
And it you doe not like it,hide your eics, 
I thinke I thall haue nothing g by your will 
Feran, Gol fay, and take ir vp for your maiſters ve. 
Sax. Souns villaine,not for thy life, touch it-not: 
Souns, take *P my miſtris gowne to his 
Maiſters vſe! 
Feran: Well {ir,vhat's your conceit of it? 
Sa#:-I hauca deeper conccit in itthan you 
Thigke for,take vp my miſtris gowne 
Tohistnaiſters vſe. | 
Feran: Tailer, come hither, for this time make it: 
Hence againe, and [le content thee for thy paines. ny 
T ailer I thanke you fir. exit Taller - 
Ferany Come Kate,wee now will goe ſee thy fathers 
Firen in theſc honeſt meancaviliments, (houſe, 
Our Fouts ſhalberich, ourgarments plaine, 


To 
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Toſhrowd our bodies from the winter rage, 

And that's inough,what ſhould we care for more? 
Thy ſiſters, Kate, tr» morrow muſt be wed, 

And I haue promiſed them thou ſhould'ft be there, 
The morning is well, vp,lets haſte away, 

It wil be nine aclocke ere we come there. 

Kate Nineaclocke, why tis already paſt two 
In the afternoone by al the clockes in the rowne. 

Feran: [ lay tis butnine aclocke in the morning. 

jKate I ſay tis two aclocke in the afternoone. 

Fera: Itſhal be nine then ere you goto your fathers: 
Come backeagaine, we will not goe to day: 
Nothing but croſſing me ſtil: 

[le haue you lay as I doeereT goe. exennt omnes. 


Enter Polidor,Emelia, Aurclius,an4Philema. 
Pol: Faire Emelts, ſummers bright ſun Queene, 
Brighter of hew than is the burning clime, 
Where Phebus in his brigbt Aquator fits, 
Creating golde and prettous mineralls, 
What would Emetia doe if [ were forc'd 
To leaue faire Athens, and to range the world? _ 
Emel:. Should thou aſſay to (cale the ſeate of owe, 
Mounting the ſurttle airic regions, 
Orbe iſnatchtvp as crit was Ganimede, 
Louc (hould giue wings vnto my ſwiftdeſires, 
Andprune my git, 4 that I would follow thee, 
Or tall and periſh as did 1cares. | 
Aurel: Sweetly refolued, faire Em: za, 
But would Phi/ewa ſay as much ro me, 
It T ſhould aske a queition now of thee? 
Whartit the Duke of C:/«5oncly ſonne, 
Which came with me vnto your tathers houſe, 
Should ſecke ro get Ph/crmes louc trom me, - 
E 3 And 
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And make thee Dutcheſle of that ſtately towne, 
Would'ſt thou not then forſake me for his loue? 
Phil: Not for great Neptanc,no nor 1oxc himſelfe, 
Will Philema leaue Anrelizes loue, 
Could heenſtall me Empreſle of theworld, 
Or make me Queene and guidreſſe of the heauen, 
Yet would I notexchange< my loue for his, 
Thy company is poore Phylrmaesheaucn, 
And withour thee, heaucn were hell to me. 
Emel: Andihould my loue,as carſt did Hercules, 
Attempt theburning vaults of hell, 
I would with pittcous lookes,and plcaling words, 
As once did Orpheus with his harmony, 
And rauiſhing lound of his mellodious Harpe, 
Intreate grimme Pluto, and of im obtaine 
That thou mighr'it goe, and fate returne againe. 
Phil: And thould my |: ucas erſt Leander cid, 
Attempt to {wimme the boy ling H {z/bont 
For Heres loue : no Towers of brafl. thould hold, 
But I would follow rhegthrough thote ragino flouds, 
With |-1ckes diſ-ſheuerdd, and my breaſt all bare, 
With bended knees vpon Ab:daes ſhore, 
I would with finokie ſighs and brinihh teares, 
Importune Neptwre and the warry gods, 
To ſend a guard of (11uer ſcaled Dolphins, 
With ſounding Tr:tes to be our conuoy, 
And totranſ{portvs fate vnto the ſhore, 
Whilſt I would hang abourtthy louely necks, 
Redoubling kiſſe on kfſe vpon thy cheeks, 
And with our paſtime ſtill the ſwelling waues. 
Emel: Shohld Polider as Athilles did, 
| Onely imploy himſelfe to follow Armes, 
Like to the warlike Amazonian Queene, 
Pentheſeles Heddors paramour, 


Who 
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Who foild the bloudy Pirrbus mwd'rous Greeke, 
He thruſt my ſelfe amongſt the thickeſt throngs, 
And with my vtmolt force affift my loue, 

Phyle. Ler Eole ſtorme: be mild and quiet thoo, 
Let Neptune (wel, be Aurclias calme and plealcd, 
I carenor, I, betide what may beride, 

Ler farcs and fortune do the worſt they can, 
I recke them not: they not diſcord with me, 
Whileſt thatmy loucand [ do well agree. 

Anrel, Sweet Phylema bewries mineral, 
Fromm whence the fun exhales his glonous ſhine, 
And clad the heauen in thy reflected raies, 

And now my liefcſt loue,the time drawes nic, 
Thar [1:-/9 mounted 1n his ſaffron robe, , 

_ Muſt with his torches waite vpon thy traine,. 
As Hellens brothers on the horned moone. 
Now 1uns to thy nur ber ſhall adde, 

The taireſt bride that evermarchant had. 

Pol. Come faire Emelia, the prieſt is gon, 
And at the church your tather and the reſt 
Do ſtay to {ee our marriage rites pertorm'd, 
And knit in ſight of heauen this Gorazan knor, 
That teeth of trerting Time may ne'r vntwilt, 
Then come faire ſouc and gratulate with me 
This daies content and ſweet folemnity. Exrunt onnes 

Sie. Srs,muſt they be married now? 

Lord. I wy Lord. 


Enter Ferando and K ate and Sander. 
She. Looke Sim,the foole is come againe now. 
Feran. Sirha,vo fetch our horſes forth, and bring 
Them to the backe gate preſently. | 
San. I will f:r I warrantyou. . exit Sandey, 
Fcran. Come & ate,the moone ſhines cleere to night, 


me thinkes. IE Kate 
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Katt, The mooner why iuband you are deceiu'd, 
It is the ſun. 

Feran. Yctagaine,com* backe againe,it thal be 
The mooneerc we coine at yur fathers, 

Kate. Why ule lay as you lav',it is the moone. 

Feran. «> pA. th ol rious moone, 

Xate, Telus,laus tie fl rious m Done. 

Feran, | am glad &.:1- your ſtomackeis eome downe, 
[ know ie w-1ll thou know'tir is the ſun, 
Bur I did trie to ice it cliou wovldlit ſpe ke, 
And crofſe me now as thou {aſt done before, 
And truſt mc Ka'- hadit rhou not nnamde the moone, 
\V<chad gone backe avaine as {ure as death. 
Bur ſoft, who's tis thats comming here® 


Entcr the Dake of C eſis; alone 


Duke. Thus al al»ne from Ceſſus am T come, 
Andlett my princcly court and nobl- traine, 
To cometo Arhens,and in this diſguiſe, 

Tice whar courſe wy ſon Avreltzes takes. 
Bur (tay,heres ſome it may be traucls thither, 
Good hi can you direct me the way to Arhens? 


Ferando 'peakes to the old man, 


_ Faire louely maide, yorg and affable, 


Morte clecre of hew and tar more beautifull 
Then pretious Sardonix or purple rockes, 


Of Amutheſts or glittering Hraſtnth, 


More amiable far then is the plain, 
Wheregliſtcring Cepheras in t1Jucr boures, 
Gaſeth vp »n the Giant Andromede, 
Sweet Kate entertaine this louely woman. 
Dok: | thinke the man is mad he cals mc a woman. 
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. Kare. Faire loucly lady,bright and Chriſtaline, 
Bewreous and ſtately as the cie-traind bird, 
As glorious as the morning walht with dew, 
Within whole eics the take< her dawning beames, 
AnJ g -lden ſommer fleepes vpon thy checkes, 
Wrapt vp thy radiations in ſome cloud, 
Le it r14t thy bewry make this ſtately rowne 
Inhabirable like the burning Zone, 
With tweet reflections of thy Joucly tace. 

Duke What. is the mad too7or is my ſhape transformd 
That beth of them perſivade me Tam a woman, 
Bur they are mad ſure,and therefore ile be gone, 
And leaue their companies for feare of harme, 
Aad vynto Athens haſte to ſeeke my lon. 

Exit Duke, 


Feran. Why fo, Kat', this was friendly done of thee, 
And kindly too. why tus muſt werwo liae, , 
One minde,one heart,andone content tor both, 
This good old man dos thinke that we are mad, 
And glad is he I am ſure,that he is gone, 
Bur come {weer X ate, for we will atter him, 
And now per{wade him to his ſhape againe. 
Ex.Omnes. 
Enter Alfonſo 1nd Fhylotus and Valeria, = 
Polidor, Emel1a,_Aurcdiius and Phylema. 


Alfon. Comeloucly fonnes,your marriage rites 
Pertormed, Y 
Lers hie vs home to {ce what cheere we haue, 
I wonder th1t Ferando 1nd his wite 
Come notto tec this great ſolemnity. 

Pol. No maru.l 't Ferando be away, 
His witc | thinke hath rrouble.! to lus wits, ' 

|S That 
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That he remaines at home to keepe them warme, 
For forward wedlocke as the prouerbe ayes, 
Hath brought him to hisnightcap long ago. 
 Phyls. But Polidor, let my ſon and you take heed 
Thar Fer4ndo ſay not ere longas much to you. 
And now Alfonſo, more toltcw my loue, 
If vnto Ceſts you do fend your (hips, 
My ſclfe wil fraught them with Arab/an filkes, 
Rich Affricke ſpices, Arras counter pointers, 
Muske, Casf12,weet (melling Ambergreece, 
Pearl-,curtol, Chriſtal,jer,and ivory, 
Togratwlate the fauors of my ſon, 
And friendly loue that you haue ſhewne to him. 
Yale. And for to honor him and his faire bride, 
Enter the Dake of Ceſiws. 
le yeerely ſend you from your fathers court, 
Cheſts of rebnd ſugar ſeuerally, 
Ten tun of tunis wine,ſucket,ſweetdrugs, 
To celcbrate and folemnize this day, 
And cuſtom-tree, your marchants ſhal commerce 
And interchange the profits of yourland, 
Sending you gold for braſle, ſiluer for lead, 
Caſles of filke for packes of wol and cloth, 
To bind this friendſhip and confirme this league. 
Dake. I am gladſir thar you would be fo franke 
Are you become the Dake of Ceſtus ſon, 
Andreuels with my treaſure in the rowne, 
Baſevillaine that thus diſhonereſt me* 
Val. Sounes it is the D#ke,what ſhall I doy 
Diſhonor thee? why knowſt thou what thou ſaiſt- 
Deke. Her's no villaine:he will not know me now, 
Bur what ſay youthauc you forgot me too? 
Phyle. Why fir,are you acquamtcd with my ſon? 
Duke Wuh thy fon:no truſt mc, it he be thine, 


© = 


The T aming of a Shrew. 
I pray you fir, who am1? 
«Aurel. Pardon mie father, humbly on my knees 
I dointreat your __ to heare me ſpeake. 
Duke. Peace vullaine,lay hands on thaw, 
And ſend them to priſon ſtraight. "43 
Phylatus and Y aleris runnes away 
Then She ſpeakes. 
Slie. 1 ſay weele haue narfanding to priſon. | 
Lord My Lord this is bathe play,the'yre but in ieſt. 
Slie. Ircl thee Sim weele haye no ſending, 
To priſon thats flat-why Sim,am not I Dos Chriſte Yeri? 
T herefore I ſay,they ſhalnotgoe to pniſon. 
Lord. No more they ſhal not,my Lord, 
Tp be runne away. 
Size. Are they run away Sw: thats wel, 
Then gis ſome more drinke,and let them playagaine. 
Zord. Here my Lord. 


S/e. drinkes and then fals afleepe. 

Duke. Ah trecherous boy that durſt preſume, 
To wed thy ſclfe without thy fathers leave, 
I ſiveare by faire Cimbees burning raies, 
By Merops head, and by ſeuen mouthed Nz/e, 
Had I but known ere thou hadſt wedded her, 
Were in thy breſt the worlds immorral ſoule, 
This Angry {worde ſhould rip thy hateful cheſt, 
And hewd thee {ſmaller then the L:1b:an (andes, 
Turne hence thy tace,oh cruel impiors boy. 

Alfon. 1 did not thninke you would preſume, 
To match your daughter with my princely houſe, 
And nc'r make mee acquainted witit the cauſe. 

Alfo, My Lord, by heauens I f\weare vato your grace, 
I knew noneother bur Fakris your man, 
Had bin the Duke of Ceflws noble fon, 
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Nordid my daughter I dare {ware for her. 

Duke. Tur dimncd villaine that hath deluded me, 
Whom I did fend for guide vnto my ſon, 
Oh that my furious force could cleaue the earth, 
That I niight wuſte: bands ot hclliſh teends, 
To racke his heart and tare his impious ſoule. 
The ceaſcleſſe turning of celcſtial orbes, 
KinJles not grear. r-flames iwefflitting aire, 
Then pabion.te anguiſh ufmy raging breſt. 

arc. Thenlet my death ſweet father end your gricfe, 
For [ 1t1s that thyus l1aue wrought your woes, 
"lt hen bereuergd on me, for here I ſweare 

That they are innocent of whatTI did, 
Oh had 1 charge tocut off Hydraes head, 
To make the topleſle Apes a champaine field, 
To kil vatamed monſters with my {word, 
To travel daily in the hotteſt ſun, T's 
_ And watch in winter when the nights be cold. 
I would with gladnes vndertake them all, 
And thioke the paine bur pleaſure that I telr, 
So that my noble father at my return, 
Would bur forget and pardon me my offence. 

Phyle. Let ine intreat your grace vpon my knees, 

To pardon him and let my death diſcharge 
The heauy wrath yourgrace hath vowd againft him. 

Pol. And good my Lord, let vs intreat your grace 
To purge your ſtomacke of this Melancoly, 
Taint not your princely mind with gricfe my Lord, 
But pardon and forgiuetheſc loucrs fauks, 
Thar kneeling crauc your gratious fauor here. 

Emel. Great prince of C:ſtus, Jet a womans words 

Inttcat a pardon in your Lordly breſt, 
Both for your princely ſon,and vs my Lord. 

Duke Aurciizs ſtand vp, 1 pardon thee, 
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I fee that vertue wil haue enemies, 
And fortune wil be thwarting honor ſti, 
And you faire virgin tao, Iam content 
To accept you for my daughter ſince tis don, 
And fee you princely v{den Ceftus court. 
Phyle. Thanks good my Lord,and [ no longer liue, 
Then I obey and honor youin al. 
Alfow Let mie give thanks vnto your royal! grace, 
For this great honor doneto mee aud mine, 
And if your grace wil walke vnto my houle, 
Iwil im humbleſt manerlI can,ſhew 
The eternall ſeruice I doowe your grace. 
Dake. ſhankes good Alfonſo: but I came alone, 
And not as did beſeeme the Ceftian Duke, 
Nor would I haue itknowne within the towne, 
Thatl was here, and thus, without my traine: 
But as I came alone,ſo wil l go, 
And lcaue my ſon to ſolemnite his feat, 
And cre't be long lle come againe to you, 
And do hin honoras befeemes the ſon 
Of mighty erode! the Ceft;an Duke, 
Til when tlc leaue you, farewel Azsrehac.. 
Aurel, Not yet my Lord,ile bring you to your ſhip.” 
Exceunt Omnes, 
She {leepes. 
Lord. Who's within there:come hither firs,my Lords 
Aſlcepe againe, go take hun calily vp, 
And put him in his own apparel againe, 6, 
Andlay him in the place where we did find him, 
Iuſt vnderneath the alchoule fide below, : 
Bur ſee you wake him notin any caſe. 
Boy. It ſhalbe done my rs es help to beare him 
hence. Exit 
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Enter Ferando _Marelius and Polidor 
and hi bey,end V 1leria and Sander. 
Feran, Come Gentlemen, nowe that ſupper's done, 
How ſhall we ſpend thetimetil we go to bed? 
Aurcl. Faith if you wil, in trial of Our w1ues 
Who wil come ſooneſt attheir husbands cal. 
'_ Pol. Nay then Ferends he muſt needses (it out, 
For he may call thinke til he be weary, 
Before his wife wil come before ſhe liſt. 
Feran, Tis wel for you that haue ſuch gentle wiucs, 
Yet in this trial wil I not fit out, 
It may be X ate wil come as ſoone as I do ſ:nd. 
Avxrel. My wife comes ſooneſt for a hundred pound. 
Pol. I take it. [le lay as much to yours, 
Thar my wife comes as ſoone as | do ſend. 
Azurcl. How now Ferando,you dare not lay belike. 
Feran. Why true,l darenot lay indecd: 
But how,ſo little mony on [> ſurea thing, 
A hundred pound-why I hauelaid as much 
Vpon my Dog,in running ata Deere, 
She ſhal not come ſo far for ſucharrifle, 
But wil you liy fiue hundred markes with me, 
And whoſe wife ſooneſt comes when he doth cal, 
And ſhewes her ſclfe moſt louing vnto him, 
Ler him intoy the-wager I haue laid, 
Now what ſay you-dare you aducnture thus? 
Pol. I, were ita thouſand pounds I durſtpreſume 
On my wiues louc:and I willay withthee, 


Enter A!fonſs, 
LAlfon. How now ſons, what in conference ſo hard, 


May I without offcace, know where about: 
| Aurelius 
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Aurel. Faith father a waighty cauſe,about cur wiues, 
Five hundred markes already we have laid, 

And he whoſe wife doth ſhew moſt loueto him, 


 Henmuſt intoy the wager to himfelfe. 


Alfon. Why then Ferando he is ſure to loſe it, 

[ prowile thee ſon, thy wife wil hardly come, 

And therctore I would not with thee lay ſo much. 
Feran. Tuſh father, were it ten times more 

I durſt aduenture on my louely Xare, 

Bur it I loſe ile pay,and fo ſhal you. | 
Aur. Vgon mine honor, it I loſe Ile piy. 

. Pol. Andſowil I vpon my faith I vow. 

Feran. Then fit we downe and let vs fend for them: 
Alf. 1 promiſe thee Ferando I am afraid thou wile loſe. 
Aurel. lle ſend for my wife firſt, Yaleria, 

Go bid your miſtris cometo me. 


Lal. Il wil my Lord. 
Exit Y meria. 


LAnurel. Now for my hundred pound, 

Would any lay ten hundred more with mie 

I know I ſhould obtaine it by her loue, ., 
Fera. I pray God you haue not laid too much already. 
Aurel. Truſt me Ferando I am ſure you have, 

For you [ dare preſume haueloſtit al. 


Enter Yalerraagaine. 


Now ſirha,what ſares your miſtris? 
Yal. She is ſomthing buſie but ſheele come anone. 
Ferav, Why ſo,did not I tel you this betore, 
She was bulie and cannot come. ſrvere 
Aur. I pray God your wife ſend you ſo good an an- 
She@may be bulir, yet ſhe ſaies ſhede come. 
Fera, Wel, wel: PoGar, tend you for your wite. 
| ; Poijder 
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_ Poli, Agreed, Boy deſue your miltris to come hither. 


Feran. 1,fo,fo,he delires hir to.come. 
- Alfon. Polidor,l darc preſume for thee, 
inke thy wife wil not denie to come, 
And 1 do maruel much _Anurebus, 
"That your wifc came not when you ſentfor her. 


is.) 
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Enter the Boy againe. 


Pol. Now,wher's your milſtris? 

Boy. She bademce tcil you that ſhee willYot come, 
And you haue any buſineſlc,you muſt come to hir. 

Feran. O mon(trous intollcrable preſumption, 
Wortlethen a blafing ſtar,or ſnow at Midſummer, 
Earthquakes, or any thing vnſeaſonable, 
She will nor come: but he muſt come to hir. 

tPol. Welfir,] pray you lets heare what 


 Anſwere your wife will make. 


Feran. {irha, command your miſtris to come 
Tomeprelently. Exit Sandler 
CAwrel. I thinke my wife for all ſhe didnot come, 
Wil prouc moſt kind, for now [ haue no feare, 
For [| am ſure Fer endes wife,ſhe will not come. 
Feran. The more's the pitty,thenT muſt loſe. 
k Enter Kateand Sender 
But I haue won, for {ce where Kate doth come. 
Kate Sweete husband did you fend for me. 
Ferax. I did my louc,l {cnt forthee to come, 
Come hirher Kate,whars that vpon thy head: 
Kate. Nothing hus and but my capl thinke. 
Ferax. Pul it off and treadir vnder thy teet, 
Tis fooliſh, I wil not haue thee weare it. * 
« She takes off her cap and treads on it. 


Poldor 
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yol. Oh wonderful metamorphoſis. 
| Avrel, This is a wonder,almoſt palt belecfq. wins. 
Fcr x. This 15 a tcken of her true loue rot 
Andyerlle try her turthcr you ſhall ſce, 
Come hither Kate, where are thptitters? 
X ate. They be (ining in the bridal chamber. IQ 
Feraw. Fetch them hither,and itthey wil not comegg.e. 
Bring them perforxce and make them come with thee. 


Xate.l will. | 
Alfon. 1 promiſe theeFerandoI would have ſworne, 


Thy wife would ne'r haue done fo much for thee. 
Feraw. But you ſhal fee ſhe wil do more then this, 
For {ce where ſhe brings her lſters torth by force. 


Enter K ae thruſting Phylerre and Emekia before heat, 
and aiakes them come vnto their husbands cal. 


K ate. See husband,I haue brought them both. 

Fcran. Tis wel done Kate. | 

Eme. ] ſurz,and like alouing peece, your worthy 
To have ercat praiſe for this artempr. 

PF byle. 1 tor making a foole other ſelfe and 1s, 

Aurcl. Beſhrew thee Plnlews thou haſt 
Loſt me a hundred pound to night, 

For I did lay that thou wouldſt firſt haue come. 

Pos. But thou Emeclis haſt loſt mea great deale rnote.. 

Eme. You might hauckepr itberter then, 
Who bade you lay? Os 

Feran. Now lou:ly Karr, before their husbands here, 
I prethee tel vnto theſe head-ſtrong women, 

What oy wiucs do owe vnto their Husbands. 

Kate. Then you that liue thus by your pampered wils, 
Nonv liſt to wu marke whatT ih ms | E 
Thercrnal power that with his only breath, 
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Shall cauſe this end, and this beginning ram 
Notin tine,nor before tive, burwith time confus'd, 
For al the courtic of ycares,of 2ges,months, 
Ot {caſons eemperate,of days. and houres, 

Arc tun'd and (topt by mezturc of his hand, 
] he firſt world was,a forme vithoura forme, 
Ameape confus'd,a mixture al deform'd, 

A vulte of gultes,a body bodilefle. 

Where al toe clements were order leſſe, 

Before the great Commander Ot the wort. - 
The king ot kings, the glorious God of heauen, 
\Vho inj1z daies -did frame his heauenly worke, 
As:! made al things to ſtand in perte courſe, 

Thento his unage che did make 2 man 

Olds wu1damnd fron tiafide Meepe 

A ib was ttliend,of whiththe Low did make” 


The woe of man foterind by Adam then, 


\Woman,forthar by her canteſinne to vs, _ ; 
And for her {inne was 44am doom@to die. 

As $4r4 to hephusbund fo ſhould we, - 

Obey rhem,loue them, keepe and nouriſh thent, 


1trhey by any means do want opr helpes, 


Laying our hands vndertheir feetro tread, 

It thar by that we might procuretheir calc, 

And fora pretident Ie firſt begin, 

Andlay my hand vnder my hatbands feer. 

Shelaies her hand ynCenher husbarids feer. 

Feran. Inough {weer,the wager thou haſt won, 

Andtbey I am ture cannot deny the fame. 

Alſo.  Ferands, the wieer how haſt won, 
And tor toſhew thee how I 2mm pleaſd in this, 
A hundred pounds I freely giue thee more. 


Anoth-r dowry ! {or another © davehter, 2s 
ForÞ:: 15 not the lame ſhe: was Yefore: ; 


- 
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_ Feran. Thanks, tweet father, gentlemen, good night, 
For Kate and 1 v;\l leaue you for tonight, : | 
Tis Kateand [ am wed, and you are ſped: - : _; 
And fo farewell, for we will to oar beds, 
Ext Fcrando, Kate,avd Sander. 

Alfon. Now Aurelius, what ſay you ro this? _ 
Aurel, Beleeuc me father, [ rjoyce toes. - A 
Ferando and his wite to louingly agree. 

Exeunt Aurelius, and Phiema,and Altonſo, 
and Valena, | 

Emel: How now Poltdot?ih adumpe? what failt thou 


Phi. 1 lay thou arte a lhrevv, (man? 


Emcl: Thar's better than a theepe. 
Pol. Well, ſince tis done, come, lets g9e. 
Excunt Poiidor and Emeligy | 
Then enter two; bearing of Sde trhiWowne 2pparre!! 
azaine, andleaves him where they found him,and 
then gocs out : then emers the Tapſter. 

T apjter Now that the dykefome night is ouerpaſt, 
And dawning day appeares iircriſtallskie, 

Now multI haſte abroade : but {ott, who's this? 
What S/e, O wondrous! hath he laine heere all night? 
[le wake him,I thinke hee's ſtarued by this, 

- Put thathis belly was ſo (tuffe with ale: 

Vhatnow Sie, awake for thame. 

$':e Sim, gives ſome more wine, what allthe Players 
oone* am not Ia Lord? 

Tapfter A Lord witha mutrin : come, artthou drun- 
ken (till- 

Slze Who's this?Tapfter,O Lord (irrha I haue had the 
gens dreame to night, riat euer thou heardeſt in all 
ty life. 

T ap/t-r Yca mary, but you hd beſt get you home, 
For your wite will courſe you for dreaming hecreto 
night, | G 3 She 
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She Wil ſhe: I know now how to tame a ſhrew, 
I dreamt vpon it all this night till now, 
And thou haſt wakt we out of the beſt dreame 
That cuer I had inmy life : but lle romy wife preſently, 
and tame her too if ſhe anger me. 

T after Nay tarry She, for Ile goe home with thee, 
And the reſt that thou haſt dreamt to night. 


Excant ome. 


FINIS. 


G.STEEVENS. 
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